


Me ime rue: 








ase omRaReeR f Me = Hoe 


AIR, 


Sas at a Ce Les 








THE 


GUARBIAN, 


OR 
YOUTH’S RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTOR 


~~ es e 2 = 2 eas? 2 2 2 e OO 22 ® WO = @ 2 O] *® 2 OD OD OS HO 


‘¢ REMEMBER NOW THY CREATOR IN THE DAYS OF THY YOUTH 


No. 12. DECEMBER, 1820. Vol Li. 


~-— e O&O ROO OB OO OE BOOS SED OOS OB 8B 8S OO OB OOOO OO OOO Oe 





COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN, 


CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 


‘¢ Behold fond man ! 
See here thy pictur’d life :—pass some few years, 
Thy flowering spring—thy summer's ardent strength— 
The sober autuinn fading into age— 
And pale concluding winter comes at last, 
And shuts the scene.” 


The fields are no longer green—the feathered tribes have 
left the bough—the trees which a few months ago were cloth- 
ed with vernal beauty, are stripped by the boisterous winds 
of autumn—the leaves have exchanged their glossy green 
for a yellow sickly hue,—they tremble beneath the foot of the 
traveller. The Summer has succeeded the Spring, the Au- 
tumn the Summer, and Winter Autumn in rapid succession. 
The varying seasons as they change, the basty rolling months, 
and especially, the closing year, speak in a monitory voice 
to man, “ Thou tvo shalt quickly pass away.” Quickly we 
pass through the different periods of our pro besieners state: 
from infancy to youth, from youth to manhood, from man- 
hood to feeble old age— how rapid the succession. Short is 
the term between the cradle and the grave. 

Will the young in years who may untold these pages, fol- 
low me in a few re flections, designe -d ag ulatly tor their 
benefit? But ah! I tremble as I write. for } address my self 
to immortal beings. O God of mercy and of grace! let thy 
Spirit guide me to say a word in season. 

34 





398 The Close of the Year. 


Ah ye who sport along the giddy tide of youth, regardless 
of that Being from whose forming hand ye so lately came— 
regardless of that blest Redeemer who toiled and suffered, 
and bled and died upon the cross. Pause and consider from 
whence ye came, and whither ye are hastening: consider the 
object of thy existence. Didthe Almighty form thee of the 
dust to sport away a few short years, to dance, to sing, to 
rove about in quest of new delights, to flutter “ from toy to 
toy, from vanity to vice,” and then return to thy native noth- 
ing again? When thy body crumbles into cust, will thy soul 

erish with it? Ahno. There is a spark within thee that 
shall survive the wreck of ages long, long after the sun has 
finished his course, and the stars have fallen from their or- 
bits, and this mighty globe has returned to its original nonen- 
tity, thou shalt live—Live in the Paradise of God in joy 
unspeakable, or drag out a miserable dying life in the dark 
regions of eternal despair! ‘Tremendous thought! ‘To this 
most fearful doom you are every moment exposed, while out 
of Christ. Though young you may die soon. Look back 
and consider how many of your young companions you have 
seen laid in the dust. Many who a (ew years since were as 
likely to attain the meridian of life as yourselves, are sleep- 
ing the long sleep of ages. Life is buta hasty moment ‘The 
places which now know you willshortly know 5 ou no more for- 
ever. ‘The houses you now occupy will soon be occupied by 
others. ‘The streets you now walk will no longer feel the 
impress of your fect. Your seats by the fireside and at the 
church, will be vacant or filled by others. ‘The very bed 
perhaps, on which you pow repose, may be your dying bed, 
and soon be chilled by the cold dews of death. The beau- 
ties of nature will no longer charm you, though nature will 
still be charming. 


* The brook will glide as softly as before, 
The landscape sniile, the golden harvest grow,” 


while you, secluded in your dark and narrow mansion, will 
moulder in the ruins of death. All the gilded toys of earth 
.which now fascinate your thvuchiless minds, will no longer 
please. No more dressing, visiting, talking, laughing, s,ort- 
ing. No more balls, parties, assemblies, plays. Ne more 
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vkapter of the Bible excites more interest of thought, and 





Genesis, Third and Fourth Chapters. 399 


expectations, hopes, fears, anxieties, distresses, about earthly 
bliss, or earthly woe. All these painted illusions will have 

vanished, forever vanished. All will be lost in one vast, un- 
utterably vast idea, an eternal Heaven or an eternal Hell 

These are not wild chimeras—they are solemn, awful re- 

eiities. Is it then the part of wisdom to trifle away this 
short span of life, on which our everlasting destiny depends, 
19 pursuing bubbles? LEarth’s choicest pleasures cannot 
make so happy. Even were they capable of it, the 
thought that you are momentarily in danger of losing them, 
would mar your joy. Come then to the only source of solid 
bliss. Come while yet there is hope, while the mild voice of 
mercy is vibrating on your ear. Remember you were under 
ihe strongest obligations to love God, the moment you be- 
came moral agents; yet you wic kedly departed from him ; 
still he has not in anger cut you off. He waits to be gra- 
cious. Let me then entreat you no longer to trifle with offer- 
ed mercy. Come to the Saviour. Lie at the foot of his 
cross. Behold his wounded hands, and side, and feet, and 
resolve henceforth to live for him who died for you. Then 
will you know such solid peace as the world could never give. 
Then will you have an Almighty friend who will guide you 
through the slippery paths of youth ; through all the change- 
ing scenes of this changeful life. Ta the awful hour of death, 
he will not forsake you, but will gently lead you through the 
cloomy valley, and bring you to the bright realms of glory, ta 
gO no more out. 


« There peace extends her blooming olive, and the tempest pours 


Its chilling blast no more.” 
VERONICA. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


GENESIS, CHAP III. AND IV. 


-A few months since, the “ Guardian” noticed the first and 
second chapters of Genesis. [very succeeding verse and 
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calls forth new admiration from him who loves the truth. 
At the commencement of the third chapter we behold Satan, 
one of the fallen angels, clothed with the form of a subtile 
serpent, making his appearance and address to our mother 
Eve. . God had said of the tree of knowledge of good and 
evil, ye shall not eat, lest ye die; but this first instigator af 
lies said, ye shall not surely die. So Eve ate “ of the fruit 
of that forbidden tree, which brought death mto our world, 
and all our woe ;” and gave unto her husband and he did eat. 
And the Lord God, called unto Adam, “ Where art thou? 
hast theu eaten of the tree, whereof | commanded thee, that 
thou shouldst not eat?” Adam refers to the woman, the 
woman to the serpent who beguiled her, and God curses the 
serpent above every beast of the field, and says, “ the seed 
of the woman shall bruise the serpent’s head :” here we read 

the first allusion to a Saviour; immediately after, we read of 
the introduction and multiplication of sorrow, and hear even 
the ground cursed for the sake of rebel man Instead of 
spontaneous fruits and flowers, God says, “ thorns also, and 
thistles shall it bring forth to thee, and unto dust shalt thou 
return. Around the tree of life, (of which they might have 
eat, in. my opinion, had they not disobeyed,) God placed a 
flaniing sword, which turned every way, ‘lest these fallen be- 
ings chavid sd and live forever. These verses, I think, re- 
late tothe death of the body, which would never have sick- 
ened and died, unless man had first sinned. Perhaps there- 
fore, to eat of the tree of life, would have been the means io 
translate them to Heaven. 

Chapter 4th. Adam and Eve are now exiles from the 
earden of Eden, and in the possession of a Son, whom they 
say Is from the Lord. Cain is soon blessed with a brother, 
whom tiey call Abel; and while the elder is cultivating the 
oround, the younger is watching the flock and feeding the 
lambs. In process of time, Cain presented an offeting of 
fruit unto the Lord, and Abel the first of the flock. And 
the Lord had respect unto Abel’s ofiering, but not unto Cain’s, 
for he had done ill. And Cain was very wroth, and slew his 
brother; and the Lord said unto the murderer, “ where is 
Abel r the voice of thy brother’s blood cries to me from the 
ground.” Cain says, “I know not; but Ged curses him, 
and says, a vagabond shalt thou be in "the earth. Unto Adam 
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was granted another son instead of Abel; and about this time 
men began to cail upon the name of the Lord. When Adam 
had lived nine hundred and thirty years he died ;—the se. 
cond death recordedin Scripture. Probably our mother Eve 
died not far from this time. We know she sinned first, and 
we must not murmur that the sacred historian did not record 
her age. We may also observe, that her daughters are not 
so particularly mentioned as hersons. From God, we ought 
reasonably to expect degradation, but there is no propriety in 
man’s degradation of woman kind, or in his excuse for sin, 
by saying she gave me of the forbidden tree, and I did eat. 
Alas, we have all gone out of the way, there is none that do- 
eth good, no, not one. After several generations, there de- 
scended from Seth, Euoch and Methuselah. Enoc!s was the 
father of Methuselah, and walked witi God; and God, it is 
supposed, took him. to Heaven without dying. His son was 
the oldest man that ever lived—almost a thousand years old ; 
and the celebrated Noah was his grandson. At this early 
period, the inhabitants of the worid were distinguished in 
their characters, by being called the sons and daughters of 
God, and the sons and daughters of men. ‘They unwisely 
intermarried, and God was so displeased, he shortened the 
days of man to one hundred and twenty years, and said he 
did only evil continually. ‘The Lord also declared, he 
would destroy every inhabitant of the earth, but Noah and 
his family, and the families of his sons, and two of every 
sort of fowl, and beast, and creeping thing. For the sal- 
vation of this pious family, God directed Noah to build the 
first vessel we ever read of, and commanded him and his 
family, and flocks, and birds, to enter it. Noah being well 
supplied d with food, God says, * Behold 1, even I do bring a 
flood ef waters upon the ea:th, to destroy all flesh. At a 
given period, the rain descended, and continued forty days 5 
the fountains of the great deep also, sent forth their stores, 
and bore up the ark above the earth, and it moved majestic- 


ally upon the face of the waters, riding above the high hills, 


and tossing over the tops of the green trees. What desola- 
tion beneath! What consternation all around! Whata dis- 
cord of groans and_shrieks, must have been heard, when the 
antideluvians felt that God was in*the storm, and that he 
would take vengeance on his adversaries. What indescriba- 
34* 
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ble anguish of soul and body must have possessed them, as 
‘they sunk in the mighty ocean, prepared for them by a just 
and angry God. Now every living substance was destroyed 
which was upon the face of the earth ; ; and Noah and his 
friends were all that remained alive: at this time, the waters 
were near three hundred feet high, and they prevailed upon 
the earth one hundred and fifty days; then the God of the 
winds and of the waters restrained the showers, and breathed 
a heavenly gale upon the earth, and the waters ’assuaged, and 
the ark rested in the seventh month, upon the mountains of 
Ararat in Asia; never before, or since, accessable to their 
‘heights. When the tops of the mountains weie rising in 
view, Noah sent forth out of the ark, a raven and a dove, 
but they found no spray to perch upon, and so returned.— 
Again he sent them forth, and the dove returned with an olive 
Jeaf in her mouth; again she skimmed the universal ocean, 
but never returned ; the waters were now returning to their 
destined places, and after Noah had been more than a twelve- 
month in the ark, God said, go forth with thy family ;—and 
once more they had the happiness to set foot upon land :— 
immediately they erected an altar, and offered unto the Lord 
thanksgiving and praise; * and the Lord said, I will not again 
curse the ground for man’s sake; while the easth remaineth, 
seed time, and harvest, and cold ‘and heat, and summer and 
winter, and day and night, shall not cease. I do set my bow 
in the cloud, for a token of a covenant between me and. the 
earth, and when I bring a cloud, the rain-bow shall be seen. 


CONMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


MEMOIRS OF MARIA BROWN. 


Maria Brown, daughter of William and Aseneth Brown, 
was born at Madison, County of Madison, New York, July 
9th, 1805. She was naturally of a sweet and amiable tem- 
per, and from her earliest years uncommonly fond of learn- 
ing. As soon as she became capable of reading, her book 
was her favourite amusement ; and the school the place where 
she peculiarly delighted to be found: and f:em which it was 
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not easy to prevail with her to be absent. She was from 
her infancy more thoughtful on religious subjects than usual; 
and less attached to the ordinary amusements of children; 
but gave no evidence of a change of heart, until the summer 
of 1816. At this time, there was a revival of religion in the 
town, and she became hopefully a subject of divine grace. 
She united with the congregational church in the autumn of 
the same year, on the first Sabbath in November. In her 
previous examination, she expressed no extraordinary confi- 
dence or assurance respecting her conversion; but manifest- 
ed a deep sense of her native depravity, and a humble and af& 
fectionate reliance on the mercy of her Saviour. From this 
period she manifested a constant and unabating concern for 
the prosperity of Zion, As an instance of this, it may be 
worthy to notice, (and to notice it as an example for other 
pious children, ) that she took a very lively interest in the 
settlement of the gospel ministry in the society; and was 
heard consulting ber friends with much solic itude, how it 
might be aflected. She was awenstant attendant on the pub- 
lic worship and ordinances of God. ‘Though her constitu- 
tion was feeble, and her health easily impairied, she was un- 
willing to be kept from the place, and the employment, which 
were so congenial to the feelings of her heart. She was 
equally faithful to attend meetings for prayer and religious 
conierence im the neighbourhood : and ofien showed, by her 
tears and anxious attention, that her heart was deeply affect- 
ed by the truths communicated. 

In the summer of 1518, she, and two other young ladies of 
her intimate acquaintance, were placed under my instruction 
for three months. I had now a fairer opportunity to become 
acquainted with the virtues of this pious and amiable girl. 
She was unweariedly diligent in her studies, even beyoud the 
strength of her constitution; her manners were peculiarly 
pleasant and agreeable :—always cheerful, and ready to re- 
ceive instruction with sensibie gratitude ; ‘and to engage in 
any branch of study, however,. Jaborious, to which she was 
called. During the whole time she was under my care, | do 
not recollect to have seen her offended in the smallest degree. 
The same calm and happy frame of mind appeared in her 
countenance and all her deportmeat. When I addressed 
them on the subject of religion, which was uniformly on Sat- 
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urday of every week, Maria was all attention. It was a sub- 
ject which evidently engaged the best feelings of her heart. 
She answered the questions which I sometimes proposed, on 
the truths of the gospel, with a propriety much beyond her 


age; and which showed that religion was the theme of her 


thoughts and meditations. I reluctantly parted with her at 
the end of the term, and also with her companions: for they 
likewise were very amiable young ladies, and had been un- 
commonly faithful and persevering in their studies. 

In the winter of 1818 —19, we were again fevoured with 
a revival of religion. ‘This was a joyful season to Maria. 
Many around her, and among others her brother, hopefully 
became subjects of divine grace. She wasa constant attend- 
ant on the meetings in that vicinity; which were very inte- 
resting, and frequently continued uutil late in the evening. 
She likewise, at the same time, attended the school, in which 
she was diligently pursuing her studies. ‘These exercises, in 
the cold season of the year, were too much for her feeble con- 
stitution, which had already*considerably declined. In the 
spring, her symptoms assumed a more alarming and threat- 
ning aspect :—recourse was had to physicians, and every 
means applied which presented any hope of relief. Though 
her complaint was of a dangerous nature, her friends did not 
entirely despair of her recovery, during the spring and sum- 
mer. At times they felt considerably encouraged, from some 
more favourable appearances. But her emaciated frame and 
increasing debility, showed, alas ! but too plainly, that her life 
was-drawing towards the close. In this time, I paid her fre- 
quent visits; and found her a bright example of patience 
and cheertul submission to God, oer his afiliciive Provi- 
dence. She never murmured or complained in ber distress. 
‘Though pale and languid, her countenance was still enliven- 
ed with the smile of cheerfulness ; and the expressions of the 
most gentle and tender affections of the heart. She was al- 
ways glad to see her friends—particularly her pious friends, 
however weak cr distressed; and ready to converse with 
them on the concerns of eternity. ‘There appeared no par- 
ticular difference between the religious state of her mind now, 
and when in health. She manifested a humble sense of her 
Own unworthiness, and that all her hope was in the mercy of 
God, through the atonement of her Saviour. At times, she 
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enjoyed comfortable views of divine things, and peace of 
mind; but not those raptures of feeling with which some 
have been favoured. In the fall, it became more clearly 
evident that she had not long to continue on earth; and her 
friends, who had before entertained some faint hopes of her 
recovery, resigned them; and were convinced that they and 
Maria must soon be separated. She was, however, able to 
converse, and sit up for a few minutes, till very near the 
time of her death: and probably, neither herself nor her 
friends apprehended, that the parting hour was so near. She 
had, through the greater part of her sickness, manifested a 
wish to recover, if it might be for the glory of God: but as 
the prospect grew less, ‘and at leneth vanished, her desire, 
harmonizing with divine Providence, ¢ leparted with it; and 
she became willing to leave her friends and her earthly all, 
and to enter the invisible world, trusting in the mercy of God. 

In this composed state of mind, though in much bodily 
distress, she, on the 23d of October 1819, expired ; exchang- 
ing, as we confidently hope, a world of sorrow, for everlasting 
joy; and the society “of her friends on earth, for the presence 
of her God and Saviour, and the society of angels and glorified 
saints. ‘The name of Maria, and the recollection of her piety © 
and virtue, and the sweet and amiable disposition of her 
heart, will be ever dear to her friends, and all who knew her. 
May her young companions who loved her, and who remem- 
ber her with tender affection, copy her example ; and if call- 
ed to an early death, be prepared to join her in heaven; and 
like her, to be embalmed on earth in the memory of the good. 


J. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
FROM A YOUNG CHRISTIAN TO HIS FRIEND. 


Where, Oh my soul, I exclaimed, on the perusal of your 
letter, after five years’ pretension to the character, and pro- 
fessing to live the life of the follower of Jesus—where alas ! 
am ir It is my constant prayer that you might daily, 
hourly feel sin a grievous, insupportable burden—that /, that 
all the dear saints, and all the Christless, might mourn weit 

















406 From a Young Christian to his friend. 
distance from Jesus, and cry out under the weight and com 
finement of that chain, which binds us and them; till com- 
plete deliverance from sin—perfect union to the holy Saviour 
—and eternal freedom from carnal bondage, shall take place. 
God, that God whose name is love, has threatened in right- 
eousness, an eternal Hell to those, who, no farther ruined 
and guilty than we were twenty years ago, fell into his aveng- 
ing hands without an Intercessor. So awfully criminal 
were we, that goodness such as his, could do no less. My 
dear friend, have you not been often greatly affected in read- 
ing what the prophets were directed to write and publish to 
the Jes, just before their captivity? Have you not felt a 
momentary surprise at their conduct—and been almost in- 
clined to doubt whether their folly, stubbornness, pride, and 
every kind of wickedness, could have become so universal, 
and remained so incurable? Have you not often trembled 
for those miserable and blind victims of the divine vengeance, 
there denounced against them in such tremendous accents, as 
would almost cause the inanimate world to quake with terror P 
Lruth had almost perished from among men—God’s honor 
was almostly entirely forgotten—all had given themselves to 
the service of their Idols or themselves. In one instance, the 





compassionate Lord of his people, offered to spare Jerusalem, | 


if one of its inhabitants could be found to have a holy at- 
tachment to his law, and his cause. 

But in addressing them, our God speaks to us. Not a 
neighbourhood or family i in our land, (to omit the mention of 
the heathen,) but live after the manner of revolted Israel. No 
such thing as that obedience and faithfulness which God re- 
quires he is ever been witnessed among us, but in the most 
limited degree, and of unsteady and momentary duration. 
An individaal christi an, after hours, days, or weeks of sloth, 
is humbled by the power of grace, and finds himself brought 
rear to God. He rejoices—he hopes—he mourns—he loves. 
He comes from his closet—longs only for the society of such 
as are nearer to Christ than himself; for he feels how easily he is 
liable to be again thrust back into darkness and sin.—But all 
the society he is lik«ly first to meet, are unprepared to assist 
him, i pursuit of objects altogether dissimiiar, and even if 
they wear the name of christian, seem hardly to understand 
what is bis object or wishes. With a wounded spirit, he 
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mourns his disappointment and his solitude Now, if the 
Spirit of God had wrought his feelings, and kindled his de- 
sires; and if these affections are almost infinitely below what 
the same Spirit requires, what must he think of those, who 
not only donot exercise any of these emotions of holy love, 
but are actuated by a temper that opposes them in others ? 
The most harmless, and in one sense, amiable dispositions 
which our Christless friends and acquaintances possess, is at 
best but a spirit of contented and easy rebellion against the 
God which saints have covenanted to worship. 

All such, my Christian friend, are revolted Israelites—at 
whose history, as given in [saiah and Jeremiah, our souls are 
realy to recoil with terror—for we sce an omnipotent God, 
jus tly jealous of his dishonored holiness—collecting his light- 
nings to be used against them. But let our supposed subject 

of grace, wherever he be, visit ajl his neighbours,—one in 
one hundred, perhaps, meets the hely hae thiters of his soul 
witha congenial spirit. Let him pass throughout New: England 
—the United States—into the countries of christian Europe: 
with all, allowing for this seldom exception, he can hold no 
fellowship. ‘They oppose him—-they oppose his Lord. The 
foolish and idolatrous Jews did no more. We know, for God 
has expressed the strength of his indignation against thuse— 
and we know that He is still the Holy One of Israel—and 
mist even now be preparing to excercise his hot displeasure 
against the present inhabitants of our own land, and ether 
christian countries. Jeremiah was a solitary prophet— 
“ valiant for the truth”—without almost a single advocate or 
second. His God greatly loved, and highly honoured him, 
In view of that eternity, into which the prophet looked, aud 
in the presence of that God, before whom he stood, let us 
beg our Saviour to give us his Spirit, and honour us with che 
privilege of Serving him in similar labours, even at the ex- 
pense of similar and equal afflictions. 

‘Phe disease, of which souls are dying by millions, has 
settled deeply into the constitution of sinners. Few, even 
of the ministers of Christ, preach with sufficient boldness, 
or urge with sufficient vehemence, their holy wanfare. 1 ain 
every day the more fully convinced, that til! Chrisi appeers, 
every saint must feel and act as if the world were in the last 
desperate extreme of ruin. No time for equivocation. Saints 
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must boldly challenge all they can, “ Are you the Redeemer’s 
friend, or do you fight against him.” If a saint, let him gird 
his armour and his garments fast about him, join his zealous 
interreyator, and prepare to arouse the whole slumbering 
household, and meet the certain opposition of every impeni- 
tent. If an enemy,-—for your love to him, and as you would 
not betray your Master, let the Sword of the Spirit be used 
to effect. Christians sometimes harden, and undo more 
souls, by a murderous tenderness, than they are instrumental 
of saving. Never, never will there be a general turning to 
the Lord, till all the heralds of the Cross, and private Chris- 
tians in general, are more courageous. <A saint who knows 
he has his Master’s armour on, should never be unwilling to 
see the hypccrite, the sluggard, or the enemy béced under his 
hand. ‘The faint-hearted fears the consequences, which may 
immediately result from faithfulness. He has not faith to 
commit the disposal of consequences to his God: and fears 
wirat may befal bimseif. ‘This cowardice he sometimes jus- 
tifies under the specious names of prudence, tenderness, &c. 
and coolly concludes that the case of the poor, slighted, pe- 
rishing soul is hopeless, or that other persons, or other means 
must be employed to do him good: at any rate, he resolves 

to expose the character of the Gospel to no reproach, by car- 
rying his exertions too far. IT Kuow that some nominal chris- 
tians act and reason in this manner—My God pardon my 
own guilt in this thing. And although the wrath of man 
worketh not the righteousness of God, yet 1 know that this 
specious tenderness and prudence, so much commended and 
cherished, is the very essence of cruelty and rashness. ‘The 
eternal peace of the soul Is, in spite of all the palliations 
which can be invented, thus bartered fora compliment. ‘The 
character of the Gospel and its Author is wronged, is made 
chargeable with indifference to the pregress of sin, or of ho- 
liness, and to the deliverance or ruin of the sinner. May the 
Lord Jesus Christ be our teacher. O that f could see all 
my friends FEELING Christians—LI\V ING Christians— 
BXCLUSMVE Christians, 
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Thoughts on going to Church. 40¢ 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN, 
THOUGHTS ON GOING TO CHURCH. 


When we enter the threshold of the sanctuary, let us pause 
a moment, and enquire seriously what motive brought us 
hither? And with what views are we about to euter into the 
presence of the searcher of hearts ? Have we left our habita- 
tions to go up to the Lord’s house to worship? Are we de- 
termined to be more ready to hear than to give the sacrifice 
of fools? If so, let us go forward and take our seats, with 
this solemn memento, that God is not mocked, and our 
thoughts are known to him afar off} and if but two or three 
of the disciples of Christ are assembled i in His name, He is 
there inthe midst, to bless and invigorate his followers. But 
oh! solemn refl: ection—he is there also beholding the evil 
and the secret motives of the multitude; and notwithstand- 
ing it is the duty of all to repair to the House of God—to en- 
quire there for instruction. It behoves us to ponder well our 
motives, as well as oursteps; lest we should be found without 
a wedding garment; and the insulted Master of assemblies 
order us to be cast out and banished from his presence. Were 
we about to enter into the immediate presence of some Earth- 
ly Prince, would we not cleanse our persons from all filthi- 
ness of the flesh, and put on our most beautiful yarmeats, 
that we might conspicuously testify our respect? And dare 
we iimpiously rush into the presence of a Holy God, who 
hath, in so many instances, testified his abhorrence of sin, 
and sinners as such; and hath warned us in the most sulemu 
maiuner, that He must be worshipped in spirit and in truth? 
I ask, dare we enter the sacred presence of such an Omnipo- 
tent Being, while our iearts are with the fools eyes, to the 
the end of the earth. 

Let us suppose some Mighty Potentate should erect a state- 
ly mansion, every way furnished to accommodate all raxks 
ond degrees of mankind, from the lofty Prince to the bumble 
Beggar, with fountains to wash away every deiilement, and 
white raiment suited to adorn every body, and entertainment 
suited to every taste; and should send out his servants with 
a gencral invitation for all to come, and wash and be clean, 
accept of his spotless apparel and banquet at his royal table, 
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and participate in every rational pleasure, with no other re- 
straint but respect to the regulations ef his Court; do you not 
think the open portals would soon be crowded, and the high 
praises of the liberal host resound from every quarter? Of 
this no one will pretend to doubt. Now let us enquire what 
are the transient enjoyments of time and sense when contrast- 
ed with an eternity of those substantial and divine enjoyments 
which “eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath entered 
into the heart of man to conceive, and which the Lord, 
the great Master of assemblies hath prepared for all 
his faithful worshippers. ‘Those terms used in Scripture 
to conyey to our dark understandings, some conceptions of 
those refined pleasures that flow from God’s right hand ;. 
such as Paradise, rivers of pleasure, tree of life, golden streets, 
gates of pearl, are intended to convey to finite creatures some 
adequate idea of the effulgent glory of the Creator, as it 
shines in the face of our Emmanuel ; but of which, while we 
remain in the flesh, clothed with a sinful nature, defiled with sin, 
we can form but a faint conception. But of the reality of those 
preparations for the faithful followers ofthe Lamb, no intelligent 
mind can entertain a doubt; and that we shall realize them 
when made meet for such holy enjoyments, we have the most 
incontestible evidence. The word of God ‘hath declared 
that all things are now ready, and he hath sent out his minis- 
tering servants to invite all to come to his banqueting house, 
without money and without price. Whosoare wise will avail 
themselves of his gracious invitation; but the foolish will 
pass on regardiess of loss or gain until they meet their merit- 
ed punishment. Now fora moment consider how long, and 
in what manner. the Lord of the whole earth is preparing 
his sent messengers to make known his invitation to sinners, 
in such a manner as to gain a hearing, and win souls to a 
compliance t+ ith his terms of salvation. Mark, infinite wis- 
dom generally chooses the poor of this world to declare the 
riches of his grace; and those whom the Lord honours by 
employing them in his service, must be prepared and tho- 
roughly furnished to every good work. And how are they 
to go through the requisite preparation, which requires years 
of laborious study before they are capable of going forth on 
this divine embassy, like workmen that reed not to be 
“ashamed ? Recollect they are poor, they must be supported 
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by charity, and live humbly dependant on God and man; 
and when duly qualified to enter on the all-important mission, 
they must possess the wisdom of the serpent, joined with the 
innocence of the dove; in order to ensure a hearing of their 
divine message, they must -patiently suffer many privations, 
having been inured to suffering and weariness by along depend- 
ance on cold charity, and calculate to eat their frugal repast with 
cheerfulness, considering the salvation of one soul an ample 
compensation for the labeurs of a long life. And now let me 
ask those who profess to have tasted of the good word of 
life, shall we give grudgingly or sparingly to assist the poor 
servant in qualifying himself to promulgate the gospel to 
perishing souls? Dare we withhold more than is meet to sup- 
port, strengthen, and encourage them in the discharge of re- 
vealed duties ? God. forbid that we, who have been trained 
up under the droppings of the sanctuary, should remain in- 
diferent to the calls of perishing souls, who are ignorant of 
the only way and name by which they can be saved. Let 


ach one contribute their mite to promote the great object, 


the salvation of souls, lest we are forced at last to take our 
stand with the unprofitable servant that hid his talent in the 
earth, : 


ET 
———_— 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
JUVENILE CHARITY RECOMMENDED. 


lo the Editor, 

Str,-—Being a reader and admirer of your excelient Publication, 
and being desirous to contribute my mite to excite in my fellow youth 
and children a zeal to contribute to the Missionary Cause, I take the 
liberty to transmit to you the following. Should it be deemed worthy 
of a place in your Guardian, please to insert it. If not, please to cast 


®t under the table; and excuse the ardour of a youth, under fifteen, to 


aid that cause which is most dear. 


Dear Young Friends, 
Unknown to you, till we meet in another world, F am 
desirous to address you on an important subject. It is, that 


pou and J immediately cultivate habits of contributing little 
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sums to aid the missionary cause. If we have not much 
money, we may do a /ittle. You know the widow’s two 
mites were not only accepted by Christ, but spoken of by 
him greatly to her praise. Do we not sometimes have ovr 
little sums, at least a few cents, which we may conveniently 
spare to the treasury of the Lord ? God gives us all we pos- 
sess ;—and shall we not return a little of it back to him? 

Think how many heathen families, with precious immor- 
tal souls, are perishing for lack of the bread of life, the news § 
of salvation! Oh, shall we not be willing to do a little some. 
thing for their ete rnal interest > | 

Let us lock at some of the motives furnished, to induce to 
a compliance with this duty. 

“Sell that thou hast, and give alms; provide for your- 
selves bags that wax not old; a treasure in heaven that fail. 
eth not;” is a direction given by him, who, though he was 
rich, yet for our sakes became poor, that we through his pov. 
erty might be rich. ‘To one, enqui ring what he must do to in- 
herit eternal life, the same Saviour said,  Selfall that thou hast 
and give tothe poor, and thou shalt have treasure in heaven, 
and come and follow me.” But alas, he went away sorrow: 
ful. How does that young man now view his treatment o! 
Christ’s kind direction? The same Saviour demands some 
of our property, that we may have treasure im heaven. 
Shall we not obey him, and spare a little of what he gives us, 
fer so good a cause as ‘the salvation of souls? How many, 
when God calls, go away sorrowful, if not offended! Iti: 
our lot to live at a most eventful period; and never, probe 
bly, since the creation, was there so interesting a time for dé 
ing good. Millions are perishing for lack of vision, whic 
we now have full opportunity to help. And does not th 
salvation of these precious souls in heathen lands depend, un 
der God, on the exertions now made, and to be made, | 
Christian lands? Were not the hearts of people so much al 
sorbed in pursuit of things seen, temporal, and perishing,—th 
present flight of the Missionary Angel would impart to the 
breastssome portion of that holy ardour which pervades t! 
blessed society above ; and, blessed be God, there are tho 

who are tremblingly alive to this most important subject ; 
as the numercus Bible Societies, and Missionary Societi 
can testify ; and as those can testify who have taken the 
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jives in their hands, and have gone to declare to perishing 
heathen the glad tidings of salvation. The Millennium, my 
dear young friends, is going to bless our fallen world. Hap- 
py will these be, who, with proper design, aid its introduction. 
Here and there a bright gleam in the horison indicates its ap- 
proach. The Rose of Sharonalready blooms in the sultry plains 
of Hindostan—the Lily of the valley is now watered with 
dews from above in the parched deserts of Africa—the sav- 
age Hottentot has been blessed with life from the dead, and 
has learned not only the arts of civilization, but the holy be- 
nevolence of the gospel. Shall the blessed work there ever 
fail for want of support? Hear the following expostulations 
of the Hottentot Mary, who in May 1303, with some others, 
accompanied Mr. Kicherer to England; and being intro- 
duced to some people of rank, said, “ What pity ’tis, what 
sin it is, that you have so many years got that heavenly 
bread, and keep it all for yourselves, and not give one little 
bit, one poor crumb, to poor heathen. ‘There are so many 
million of the heathen, and you have so much bread ; 
and you may depend upon it, you should not have 
less, because you give. That contrary, Lord Jesus have 
fountains always full. ‘Thousands after thousands could 
be helped. He always same, yesterday, to-day, and for ev- 
er. ‘The more we do for others, the more we shall have for 
our own souls. I thank every individual that do something 
for missionary work.” c 

The Sun of Righteousness diffuses his blessed influence 
in the frozen inhospitable regions of the north. The poor 
Icelander smiles, in his dreary abode, at the prospect of “jis 
interest with Christ above the stars. But there.are yet ma- 
ny dark corners of the earth that are full of the habitations 
of cruelty. Dumb idols are still worshipped ; and the spell 
of castes still binds deluded millions in its mystic chains. 
Seli-immolation, and infanticide are still practised in the dark 
regions of the east. Christ and his salvation are still un- 


known to the countless hordes of beings in human ferm, who 


roam in the wilds of Yartary, and in Pagan realms. And 

can any, who call themselves Christians, sleep over such mis- 

eries? Had we tasted the love of a crucified Saviour, we 

should jong to be duly active in imparting the knowledge of 
35* 
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Jesus to those who are in the dark regions of Paganism. If 
we will not be thus active, God can fulfil his gracious designs, 
and can raise up those who will be workers together with 
him-in the salvation of the world; while we shall be exclud- 
ed from their blessedness. Were we called even to relinquish 
our relatives, and native land ; yea, all our property and our 
lives, for the salvation of man; to what, would this amount, 


-compared with the sacrifice made by Christ for us ? 


Can we then refuse, when called upon, to devote only a 
small portion of our substance to this cause of salvation— 
this cause of humanity—this cause of God? While from so 
many thousands of the followers of ‘the Lamb, prayers and 
alms are unitedly ascending, and falling in showers of Salva- 
tion, shall we be “iike the heathen in the desert, that know- 
eth not when good cometh?” Shall not the glory of God and 
the worth of perishing souls in heathen lands, melt our hearts 
and excite our benificence? How shall we endure the up- 
braidings of our brethren in heathen lands, who, destitute of 
the word of life, shall wander to the black abyss, because we 
will not contribute to send them the knowledge of salvation ? 
We shall meet at the bar of God; And it will there be 
known that we were solicited to aid in sending them the Gos- 
pel; and that we might have done it. . What willthe trifling 
sums there avail us, which we refused to give for their being 
blessed withthe Gospel ? We shall there behold those who 
have done their duty in this thing, on the right hand of 
the Judge; and shall see those whom their charities snatch- 
ed from the jaws of death, rise up and call them blessed. 

Will any plead the impracticability of Christianizing the 
heathen? Read the “ Sketch of Missions,”’ and see what has 
already been done. Look at the Brainerd and Elliot Sta- 
tions. Look at the interesting Catharine Brown there; once 
among the miserable savage children of the forests; now a 
shining follower of the Lamb. Behold the fields already 
white for the harvest! The standard of the cross will be 


erected in every land; from Owhyhee and the islands of the 


west, and from the extremes of the east, will shouts of praise 
arise to Him who redeems by his blood. Let us then claim 
our share in the agency, and in the bliss of this sacred cause. 
Then may we with rapture sing, 



















Dialogue on Prayer. 


‘¢ The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke decay, 

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 

But fix’d Christ’s word, bis sovereign power remains, 
- Thy realm for ever lasts, thy own Messiah reigns.” 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
DIALOGUE ON PRAYER, fi 
BETWEEN MARY S. AND HER MOTHER. 


Mary S. was a fine intelligent little girl of six years. As 
sie and her mother were sitting alone one evening, after 
Mary had been reading aloud, as was her custom, a chaptet 
of the Bible; she turned suddenly to her mether and said, 
‘* Dear Mother, you tell me I must pray, and I do try, but 
[ cannot pray as you do. 

Mrs. S. What is the reason. 

M. Idon’t know; but I can’t feel what I am sayi 
if I ask for a new heart, or salvation from hell, or the pardon 
of my sins, I repeat the words, but my heart does not feel 
what I sa 

Mrs. 8. My little girl, do you remember the poor woman | 
who came here yesterday tor charity ? 

M. Oh! the poor lame woman, who said she had not 
had any thing to eat all that morning! yes mother, indeed I 
shall long remember her; how weak she looked, and how she 
trembled ; and when she asked Kitty for some bread, and 
she told her we had none to spare, I shail never forget how 
sad she looked, and said that God knew she needed it. 

Mrs. S. Do you think, Mary, that she was sincere m 
asking alms, and that she really wished for what she asked ? 

M. Yes, Mother, to be sure. 

Mrs. S. Why was she so earnest to obtain charity ? 

M. Ido not know, Ma’am; but1 suppose it was because 
she needed it. 

Mrs. S. Supposing, my loye, that she had been, in addi- 
tion to her extreme poverty, in a state of complete, insanity, 
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or derangement, might she not have been equally hungry, and 
yet been insensible of her need of food ? 

M. Yes, Mother, I suppose she might. 

Mrs. S. My dear child, the reason you cannot feel what 
‘ou say in prayer is, that you are not sensible of your wants. 
it is the nature of sin to blind the mind, and produce a state 
of the heart not incorrectly described by the term derange- 
ment. If you had fallen into a deep river, and were hanging 
to the shore by a slender weed, every moment liable to break, 
would you not cry earnestly to the first person you saw to 
help you? Such asense of your danger, and sucha cry to 
the blessed Jesus would be prayer. But you do not feel 
that you are indanger, your mind is bewildered and stupified 
by the dominion of unbelief and sin. 

M. My dear Mother, do you think I am worse than other : 
people are—I did not know that I had more sins than others. 

Mrs. 8S. Thatis not what I meantto say my dear. You 
certainly are not a greater sinner than others. And if we 
speak only of outward sins, not by any means as great a sin- 
ner as many others. Do you know what I mean by outward 
sins? 

M. Ibelieve so. You mean those wicked words and ac- 
tions which every body who knows us can see and hear. 

Mrs. 8. Yes, and I speak of them in distinction from sins 
of the heart which none can see but God and ourselves. Al! 
mankind are sinners you know, and must be born again be- 
fore they can be saved. It is the tendency of sin, of all sin in 
general as it affects others, of sin in particular as it affects 
you, to stupify and harden the heart. You do not feel your 
danger of eternal destruction, because you are blinded through 
‘the deceitfulness of sin’’—and this is not only your case, but 
the case of every person on earth, who has not been convert- 
ed or received from God a new heart. 

M. Mother, I haveoften heard you speak ofa new heart; 
how should I know it myself if I had a gew heart ? 

Mrs. 8S. One evidence of it would be, that you would not 
complain as you now do, that when you pray, you can never 
feel what you say. You would feel as the poor woman did 
we spake of just now—and that if Jesus Christ did not save 
you, you must perish—you would be in earnest when you ask- 
ed God for his mercy. | 
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M. Dear Moiher, I wish I had a new heart—how can't 
ever obtain it—I wish [knew how to pray as you tell me I 
should. - After I goto bed, sometimes | feel sorry, and cannot 
help crying because | cannot pray. 

Mrs. So. My dear Mary, you must ask God to teach you 
-- say, ** Merciful God, have pity on a poor little sinful child 
who has a wicked heart. Teach melowto pray Show me 
what I need. Let me not be hardened and blinded by sin. 
Give me thy blessed Spirit to teach and ealighten me. Wash 
me in the blood of thy ad Son, and make me thy own child 
for the sake of Jesus Christ.” And if you do not feel more 
softened and interested in the duty by praying once, pray 
again and again, and try to understand each word that you 
say ; and resolve that you will not cease to pray till yeu do 
feel. Reflect on what the blessed Jesus has done for you— 
think how He poured out His precious life on the cross for a 
little unthankful’sinner like yourself, who does not love Him 
well enough even to ask Him sincerely to save her. ‘Think 
how wicked it is to have such-a heart; reflect also on the 
love of God—how this kind and benevolent Being made you, 
preserves and blesses you every day, and every moment; 
aud ask yourself if you are not very guilty not to love Him: 
for if you loved Hine you would love to pray. 

M. Ohmy good Mother ! do you pray to God for me, and 
I will try to pray for myself. Do you think God will hear me? 

Mrs. S. Yes, indeed he will, my dear, if you really desire 
His grace, for He has engaged, has promised to do so. All 
that He has promised is trve. He cannot be unfaithful to 
His own word, and He has said, * Ask and ye shail receive, 
seek and ye shadl find, knock and it shall be opened unto you,” 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
ON THE DISTRIBUTION OF ALMs. 
“ Take tothy bosom the poor child of need.” 


That it is the duty of every one to be charitable and be- 
nevolent admits of no doubt in a christian country. Acts 0 
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hospitality and kindness,by the children of nature.are frequent- 
ly witnessed in the uncivilized parts of the world. Indved, 
some traits of generosity, friendship and social feeling may be 
traced in the character of the savage of whatever region. But 
to ascertain how far our obligations extend towards mitigat- 
ing the sufferings of our fellow men, or to know precisely 
where our charity should be bounded, oftentimes requires ac- 
curacy of judgment and nicety of discrimination. Tt is not 
exactly in the bestowment of a favour, which constitutes it a 
charity ; but it depends on the motive which actuates the 
giver and the ebject intended to be relieved. One man may 
heap his goods on the riches of another man; this is not char- 
ity, but either generos ty or profusion. From the abundance 
of our treasures, we may relieve the temporal condition of 
some of eur fellow-creatures ; but if there are others around 
us whose sufferings are greater, and whose cases are neglect- 
ed, our charity is certainly ill directed. And were we to 
clothe the naked, feed the hungry, release the captive, and 
comtort the sick, should our charity stop here, our duty 
would not be half discharged. But, there is a sense in which 
society has higher claims on our charity, than any thing 
which has been hinted at; claims, which ought to reach the 
ear, and touch the heart, of every child of mortality. When 
we look out into the world, we may see indigence, pain and 
sorrow in every direction. In one part, we behold parents 
weeping for the sickness, or the loss of a promising child, 
and ‘refusing to be comforted; in another, we see the widow 
with an aching heart, and a circle of tender, helpless offspring 
mourning the untimely ext of an indulgent father. In one 
part we behold a family, once happy, reduced to rags and’ 
beggary, either by misconduct. or providential misfortune ; 
in another, we meet the prison with the lamentations and 
groans of the unbappy convicts, bursting from every cell. 
scenes like these excite the tear of regret, and charity descends 
from heaven—reaches out her hand, and would voluntarily 
put an end to human woe. But these scenes of distress are 
temporal ; the grave will close them all. ‘The happiness or 
misery, however, of the soul will be forever. ‘The tomb may, 
fora while, confine the body; but the soul, the immortal 
part—no chain can hold it—no adamant can confine it—no 
earthly power cati snatch it from the hand of God. The 
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soul, then, as an object of charity, demands our highest re- 
gard. How often have we given our morsel of bread to the 
begger ? How often have we cheered his heart ? How often,in 
imitation of the goodman of whom we read, have we poured 
our oil into the wounds of suffering humanity ? These are 
good deed: ss themselves. But what have been our motives? 
What has actuated our spirit? When indigence has knocked 
at the door of our hearts, and when we have unlocked our 
bosoms to relieve its penury, have we, at the same time, 
pointed the poor sufferer to Mount Calvary, and shown him 
the Lord of glory on the cross, bleeding for our sins; whose 
agonies were what no pen can describe—no pencil, paint? 
So full of sin is this world—so deep is the depravity of the 
human heart, we see the stroller, the looker on, the lazy, the 
debauchee, the tipler, the gamester reduced to rags, and their 
families to .listress. Charity, 


That “ Angel Almoner of pitying Heaven,” 


looks on in tenderness, and hesitates what to do; because, 
numerous are the instances in which her gifts are abused. 
From the faint knowledge we have of God, and the perfec-’ 
tion of his character—from the little we know of the world, 
and the things of the world, we believe for ourselves, the best 
way to stem the current of vice and immorality, is to use all 
the means in our power to socialize, civilize, and evangilize 
mankind. In this way, we strike at the very root of evil, 
which has been the procuring cause of all the trials and sor- 
rows of the sons and daughters of Adam. What do meu 
stand in need of more in this state of probation and pilgrim- 
age, than to be directed in the way of life and eternal salva- 
tion? And what more wretched and interesting objects can 
we find, on whom we would bestow our alms, than those are, 
who live without a knowledge of Jesus Christ, the true Mesi- 
ah? And what country can we look on with more pity and 
compassion than that, where heathenish darkness prevails ? 
If we can credit the reports of good men, we need not cross 
the mighty deep to visit Africa er Asia, the islands of the 
Pacific, or those of the Indian ocean, to discover millions of 
the human family, overshadowed with the clouds of ignor- 
ance, supersition and barbarity. We need not go from our 
own country, the land of our nativity, to behold a famine of 
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the word of God, and the blessed news of the gospel of the 
dear Redeemer. ‘Alas ! how little we prize the blessings with- 
in the reach of every day. Born on the soil of our fathers 
—educated in a Christian country, we have seldom felt the 
pressure of suffering ; rocked in the cradle of indulgence— 
oladdened by the smiles of refinement—warmed by the rays 
of prosperity—secured by the anchor of hope, we seldom 
think of the misery of ignorance, the hardships, the trials in 
which a considerable portion of the globe is enveloped. A 
little reflection, however, may serve to shew us that we need 
not visit the country of the Hindoos, and wake the spirit of 
the energetic ‘Thomas—we need not go to the Cape of Good 
Hope, could we there consult the venerable and lamented 
Vanderkemp. One need not rise from the dead to convince 
rational minds, under the gospel despensation, of the value of 
Life,and the worth of immortal souls. A. 
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Copy of an Address sent by the Juvenile Society of Medway, 
Geo. to the Indian Children at Brainerd, Cherokee Na- 
tion, with a present of fifiy dollars. 


Brothers, we are distant from you more than the journey 
of ourmoon. Many woods and waters separate us. But we 
are not strangers, for we have heard pleasing accounts from 
you. Weare informed that you are good children now, and 
likely to be good men and women hereafter. We rejoice to 
hear that you are reading the book of truth which came from 
God, and tells us his will. ‘This will make the path of life 
straight, and free it from thorns and briars. We are happy 
to hear from those who have seen you, that you are not dull 
to learn, nor disobedient to your teachers. ‘This praise may 
you long deserve. 

We, like yourselves, are in the beginning of life—in the 
morning of our day. Like you, we are at school learning 
what we ought to know, and what we ought to do. We are 
taught to read and pray, and shun and hate evil. The les- 
sons which are given us are the same with those given you at 
school. ‘Truth is the same to the white man and red. The 
sources of real happiness are the same. ‘The great good 
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Spirit looks upon them allas his children. He has poured 
che same blood into their veins. They are but difierent sci- 
ons from the same root. Jesus Christ, the light of the 
world, came to save you and us from all evil, and to make 
us at last happy in the land of souls. 

We have heard that in times past your forefathers and ours 
drew the bow at each other, andthrew the tomahawk. This 
was whep the hurricane ef war drove them on. A cloud 
was over their heads, and showers of blood were spilt. But 
this tempest of night had passed away, and the star of peace 
is risen. 

Henceforth no enemy will lurk in the breake and children 
will run to salute and welcome strangers. ‘he hatchet and 
the scalping knife of blood are buried in the earth, not to be 
taken up again—the rust of ages will consume them for 
ever. 

Henceforth the white man and the red will drink from the 
same spring, sit unde the shade of the same tree, and smoke 
the pipe of peace together. The enemies and friends of the 
one will be the enemies and friends of the other. If any 
people should come in ships to disturb the peace of our hap- 
py land, we will unite together and drive them back into the 
great waters from whence they came, or bury their bodies 
on our shores, and no mourning shall be made at their grave. 

The Christian religion, which is contained in the beok of 
truth, will teach us justice, peace, and mercy. It will make 
our lives and our deaths happy. The white men and the red 
have acted too often in opposition to itsprinciples. ‘This of- 
ten caused innocent blood tobe shed. Mothers and children 
have been mangled together. ‘Those whose generous hearts 
would feed and relieve the stranger, have been killed at their 
own fire sides ; these things are now remembered with sorrow. 
ior the time to come we hope our friendship will be perma- 


Snent as the hills. War is always attended with cruelty. Cru- 


eliy is the werk of the evil genius. The great and good 
Spirit abhors it. He created us all of one blood, and delights 
to see us kind to one another. 

Brothers, we live in happy times. The river of peace 
rons through our land—its banks are covered, with iruits 
pleasant to the taste. We may all pluck and eat of them if 
our hands are united in friendship. We may tilt the soil and 
86 
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hunt the deer together. We may know what is the will of 
the giver of breath from the book of truth. They are bless- 
ed that know and do his will: the path that leads them to 










the grave will be overspread with flowers. Christ will be | 


with them in their darkness ; he will give bread to the hun- 
gry and knowledge to such as seek it. Although we cannot 
observe this because we are sinners, yet he is the friend of 


sinners. 


Brothers, we sent you a small present because we hear you ff 
are good children. This your teacher, your beloved man | 
who loves you so well, will apply to your use. Next year § 


rf 
au 


we hope to send you more when we shall have heard that you ; | 


are doing well at school. ‘Though the present is small, you 


will receive it as an expression of great good will. If we/ 


should never see you, we are happy in sending you this talk | 
and this token of our regard. ‘That the Good Spirit may 
save you from all evil and lead you to all good, is the prayer | 
of your brethren the White Children of the Juvenile Soczety 


of Medway, Geo. 


———- 


€OMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


A PLEASANT DUTY FOR THANKSGIVING DAY} 


OR CHRISTMAS. 


Probably before this number reaches the readers of the 
Guardian, most of the annual Thanksgivings. will have gone 


sty 
a ? 


by. Ifso, the duty I am about to propose may just as welll 
be performed on Christmas or New-Year. On either off 


these days, when your tables are loaded with good things, 


and yourselves clothed with neat and comfortable garments, — 


while the tempest is perhaps howling around, and the fire 
blazing within your dwelling, then should some little Indian 
child present itself at your door, shivering with the cold, 


hungry and faint from want’ of food, and exclaim, - é am! ; 


not a friend and a brother ;” would you not hasten to admit i 
into your comfortable dwelling, to furnish it, if in your power, 


with warm and decent garments, and satisfy the cravings olf 


its appetite from the abundance of your table? And would 
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not this be a pleasant duty 2? Would it not afford you more 
satisfaction than even another day spent in feasting? As you 
sazed on the grateful, and once more cheerful countenance 
of the little object of your kind attentions, I know you would 
rejoice that it had been in your power to relieve its suffer- 
ings and to supply its wants. 

But though no such little child come to your door, still, 
only a few hundred miles off, there will be, on those holidays, 
a great many such little ones in just such a suffering state. 
Yes, a great many who have none of your comforts, who know 
not how to read, who know not that they have got precious 
souls, and who have never heard about the Saviour. And 
you may perform this pleasant duty of which I have been 
speaking, even though these poor heathen children should be 
all the while at this distance fram yqu. For, as many of you 
know, some good men and women have gone away into the 
wilderness to instruct these children, to teach them to read 
the Bible, and to make known to them the way of salvation, 
But the poor children cannot attend school without food or 
clothing. And their parents do not cultivate the ground, or 
keep sheep as white people do, so that they have little or no- 
thing to spare for their subsistence. 

Now then, when your holidays come, will you in imagina- 
tion look over the western hills, and seeing these suffering 
children, will you net save some part of your pocket money 
to send to the missionaries for their benefit ? | 

A Frienp to THE HEATHEN. 





RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 
OSAGE MISSION. 


Extracts from the Journal of the Union Mission Family 
have been received, downto the 12th of June: and informa- 
tion by letter to the 24th of August. In all the cities and 
places through which they passed, they experienced the most 
pleasant, encouraging, and commendable attention from the 


. friends of Christ. Hospitable accommodations, affectionate 


Christiana fellowship, and, liberal subscriptions and dona- 
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tions were bestowed in all their way. In Philadelphia, a 
tender regard for the cause of God, and the salvation of the 
heathen, was evinced by a collection to the amount of nearly 
seven hundred dollars, exclusive of articles of clothing, books, 
medicine, &c. tothe amount of about twelve hundred more. 
In Pittsburgh they had a pleasant season among Christians 
who were ready to assist them by their prayers and charities. 
There they enjoyed a solemn, interesting season at the sacra- 
mental table, in communion with the Presbyterian Churches 
of that city. ‘The impression that it would probably be the 
last opportunity they should have with the Christian 
Church, made it an affecting time with them. But still they 
were solaced whith the animating hope that they should soon 
* behold this table spread in the eildetatda: surrounded by 
many of the long lost children of darkness, redeemed by 

lhrist’s blood, the fruits of this mission. <A collection was 
taken up there, and in the course of a week the citizens of 
the place contributed tn articles of their own manufactures, 

farming utensils, mechanics tools, &c.) and in provisions to 
aa amount of about-twelve hundred dollars. T heir journey 
from thence was prosperous until they entered the territory 
of the Arkansas. ‘There, about the 2d of July, they were 

visited with distressing sicknéss, and the death of Miss Hoyt, 
and Miss Lines, and one of the hands, took place. Miss 
Johnson had a long and distressing sickness. [very mem- 
ber of the family, excepting Dr. P almer, Mr. Woodruff, and 
Miss Foster were sick between the 2d of July and the 24th 
of August. But still they were enabled to call their afflic- 
tions light, from the hope that they would work out for 
them a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory. At 
the last date all except two were convalescent. 


REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


From a letter dated Cumberland Allegany Co. Md. we 
gain the p asing information of a Revival of Keligion in that 
pi ce. Such information trom any place is peculiatly pleas- 
ing. but doubly so where the cause of Zion is low. ln this 


‘ 


place they enjoyed the stated preaching of the word four 
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‘ears before a Presbyterian church was organized. Gross 
violations of the Sabbath were common; and except among 
the Methodist and Lutheran churches, all zeal appeared ex- 
tinct. In the fore part of September the mercy ot God to- 
wards them appeared m producing uncommon thoughtful- 
ness, and attention to religious meetings, and on the con- 
sciences of some apparent conviction of sin. ‘The forma- 
tion of a Juvenile Mite Society, about this time, was blessed to 
the excitement of still deeper interest in the cause of religion. 
Prayer meetings were frequent, crowded, and solemn. The 
number of hopeful converts is not mentioned; but it was 
hoped that the blessed work was progressing. 

The same pleasing intelligence of the progress of religion 
in Tennessee has also been communicated by Rev. Dr. 
Blackburn, in a letter to the Editor of the Chillicothe Re- 
corder. He mentions the state of a number of towns as be- 
ing very encouraging, from an uousual religious excitement, 
Their seasous of divine worship were highly interesting aud 
affecting. 


Extract of a letter dated Nashville, (Tenn ) Oct. 3, 1820. 


It must gratify every friend of the Redeemer to learn, that 
a Revival of Religion, unprecedented in this section of the 
Union, is now spreading through this country. Lt commence- 
ed last spring, and has been increasing ever since. During 
that time, several hundreds have been added to the Church 
of our Saviour within a circle of fifty mies from this piace. 
It has been «onfined to no particular sect; Presbyterians, 
Methodists, Baptisis, é&zc. have all been blessed with the out- 
pouring of the Heavenly Spirit. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
A WORD TO SABBATH SCHOOL SCHOLARS. 
My dear Children, | 


‘The season of the year has arrived in which most of 
36* 
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426 A Word to Sabbath School Scholars. 
you usually discontinue, for some monilis, attendance on 
your Sabb: ith Schools. It is therefore a very suitable time 
to inquire how you have improved the advantages which 
your parents, your ministers, and your kind instructors have 
united to furnish you. Let me then ask each of you these 
three questions, and will you, after thinking seriously, an- 
swer me, as though I were present. Have you been diligent 
in preparing for your Sabbath lessons, redeeming, when ne- 
cessary, some of your hours from slee sa relinquishing some 
part of your amusements? Have you been constant and 
seasonable in your attendance at schoo oy ? And have you been 
thankful to your kind friends and instructors for their exer- 
tions to do you good? From my own observation, I should 
hope that many of you can with truth say, a maga think 
i have.” Those who cannot soansy ver, who have neglecied 
to learn their catechisms, their hymns, or their Bible lessons, 
and who have been absent from schoo] without just cause. 
have shewn themselves unworthy of their privileges. Your 
reflections in the close of the year cannot be so comforiable, 
as are those of the children who are conscious to themselves 
that they have stored their memories with much useful and 
divine knowledge. Seek unereafter, if your lives are spared, 
not again to merit shies reproofs 

But, my dear children, I have another more important 
question to ask you all. fave the instructions which you 
have received at your Sabbath schools been instrument: il in 
bringing you to be sorry for your sins, to love the Savwiour, 
and to give ut yourselves to his service? ‘Chis, my friends, 
is the ore ‘at object of Sabbath Schools. ‘This is what: your 
teachers earnestly desire. | It is for your salvatio: that they 
pray and labour. 

And now, my dear young friends, can you say with trem- 
bling hope, “1 humbly trust I hi ive becun to love my God 
and my Redeemer? [think I delight in praying to him and 
kee ping his commandments.” gone this ts the lan- 
cuage which I heer from a few incividuals in different parts 
of the land. Methinks | hear some eae ng God for the in- 
stitution of Sabbath schools. ‘ake all the consolaticn to 
yourselves, my friends, and give to God all the glory. But 
ke | it pains my heart to a how many there are, who, it 
they auswer as In the presence of Ged, must say, “ we do 








not hate sin, that abominable thing which the Lord hates. 
Ve do not love the blessed God, nor take delight in his ser- 
vice.” Ungrateful children! what wicked hearts you have, 
not to love that being who has kindly preserved you 
so near to the close of another year, and who has been doing 
you good all your days. But I have no new considerations 
to urge for the’ performance of your duty. Before I take 
my leave of you, however, for the winter, let me say, since 
you have neglected to listen to the kind inviting voice ‘of the 
Saviour, the year that is passed, perhaps he may be ready 
to say of that on which you are just entering, “ This year 
thou shalt surely die.” Yes, my friends, long ere the winter’ 
blast shall cease to sweep over the land, and your Sabb: th 
schools open again, th cold clods of the valle ‘y may cover 
your bodies, and your souls may have entered the world of 
everlasting despair. “Oh that you were wise. that you un- 
derstood this, that you would consider your latter en 1”? 
A Sassary Scnoon TEACHER. 


COMMUNICATED TOR THE GUARDIAN. 
TIME RECEDING, 


Another year, with all its cares recedes, 

With rapid strides, no obstacle impedes ; 

‘Lo that tribunal it is swiftly ‘orne, 

trom which, alas! notraveller returns. 

There it unfolds its mercies misappli’d, 

Before that bar where human acts are tri’d; 

{ts wasted hours no longer are conceal’d, 
Where ev’ry beart will ere long be reveal’d! 

No longer now the rolling year shall groan, 
Oppress’d with human guilt, and sinful moan, 
Its cumbrous load falls off before that pen 
Which narrates all the sinful thoughts of men! 
Pause! thoughtless reader, ere its hours are fled, 
And ask thy soul, for which a Saviour bled, 

If thy lost hours, which up to God are borne, 

W ill e’er procure a blessing in return ? 
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These heavy hours, which from thy hands do fly, 
Are far too dear with glittering gold to buy. 

Now, the blest Saviour’s arms to you extend, s 
fo-day he kindly waits to be your friend ; 

A storm of wrath hangs o ‘er your guilty soul, 

With dreadful aspect, Sinai’s . thunders roll ! 

From flames beneath, the thread of life suspends 
Your guilty soul, from which no prayer ascends. 
How long ere you the dread alarm will take ? f 

And to these awful scenes your soul awake ? 

‘ But why so pliin and vergent ou this theme ? 
Why call a life of four score years a dream r”? 
Thy deathless soul, and hast’ning hours, demand 
The strongest language human tongues command ! 
The closing hours of this revolving vear, 

Mey wed remind thee, that thy de sath is near. 
Kasten to take a retrospective view 

O} all ¢ he SCENES that pass, 30th old and new, 

Of Gospel news, which few indeed enjoy, 

And Sabbath Schools, which multitudes employ. 
The * book of books” you often shoul peruse ; 
But all these means of grace )ou still abuse. 

How long will you -uch melting love withstand, 
How long refuse to yield to Christ’s command ? 
How long reject this blessed h: avenly guest, 

And shut your soul trum everlasting rest ? 

Oh! fellow sinner, flee this gulph below ! 

E’en now your feet take hola on endless woe! 
Cail is thy thoughts, adjust thy soul’s concern, 

Or you In everlasting flames will burn! 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Philomella to Consiantia; Good Devised ; The Grave-Yard~ So- 
liloguy on a Birth Davy ; Appeai ot >abbatm Se’ ool Teaciers: Re- 
port + 4 sabbath Schools at Fryeburg, Me and Piaivfic'd, Cou ; and 
an account of Eliza by * Veronica,” have been received The Eu:tor 
will consider himself hig hiy iavoured it Ma will keep her pen 
employed, and let him know her addres 
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